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	Locked In With Him

"Mom, please please please don't make me go!" I begged, me practically on my knees.

"You're father and I have discussed it and you are going. End of discussion." My mother said sternly and walked away.

This isn't fair, I have a little above average grades, I have straight B's. Why are they making me do this? I'm in high school, lock-ins are stupid! What is the point of them?! But if I know one thing, is that if I go, HE can never find out..

It seems like there is no chance of me getting out of this. But this doesn't matter. I have a car, I have a license, and it means that they can think I am at school, but it doesn't mean I am going to stay.

Ever since I met him I have been trying to avoid him, Chase Davenport, sometimes the name makes me cringe. I don't hate him, but it just seems that he loves to annoy me. It is just easier to stay away from him. Saying that makes the fact that sometimes we still talk to each other sound hypocritical.

But it's not like I try to talk to him, or try to think about him. He's not usually on my mind.

"Thinking about me?" He smirked, watching me tap my fingers on my desk, lost in thought. This was the down side to not having assigned seats in some classes. Those were when he would try to sit near me, I could never come to any other conclusion other than to annoy me.

"Trust me, I hardly think about you" I scoffed, now sitting up straight to face him head on.

"Love that you used the word 'hardly' instead of never. You may want to choose your words more carefully" He chuckled. He thinks he's such a smart ass. Well he can be, an obnoxious smart ass that is.

"It's hard to never think about you when I see you around every day" I rolled my eyes, waiting for the bell to ring. Class was almost over anyway. I had already put all my stuff away and the teacher wasn't even paying attention. I then slouched over and put my head in my arms trying to pass the time.

Bad decision on my part.

"Are you going to the lock in?" Chase asked, leaning in so close to my ear I could feel it. I was immediately stiff. I have never been the best liar.

"Who cares, we both know it's not your thing" I stated, lifting my head up from my arms to look at him. He had kept this stare going. I didn't know how I felt about it. I quickly looked over to the clock, feeling the room turn hot. Except it wasn't the room that was hot..

"Someone's uncomfortable" He whispered yet again in my ear. I'm actually surprised no one has noticed us yet. Not that there was anything going on.

It made me shiver.

"And how would you know if it wasn't my thing?" He whispered, still near my ear. I thought me shivering at the closeness would have made him back up, even just a little bit. Any normal person would have. But he wasn't just any person.

"You know it's not your thing" I shot back inching my face away from him. But he had another thing in mind.

"Avoiding the question I see" he smirked, leaning in even closer to me than before, us practically touching. Seriously, how is no one seeing this?!


End file.
